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railway to Rafa, passing Gaza on the way* Rafa we
passed in an hour. Here I expected to see Maitland
on the landing ground where he had been changing
an engine. But the landing ground, as I passed over,
was quite deserted*

Then I had the most amazing wireless message
from my Squadron at Baghdad. "Please say when all
machines will be serviceable; shall we send Stand By
to Ziza." I was never in a stranger position. Up
in the air myself, with half the squadron scattered over
800 miles of desert and mountain and plain, with not
the least knowledge of where they were or what con-
dition they were in. Maitland I had no knowledge of.
It turned out afterwards -that he had got ready and left
only half an hour before I came. I heard this on the
wireless when I was passing El Arish. Summers was
presumably in Heliopolis. Lees and Banting were
somewhere coming along on the Mail, perhaps on the
southern route between Ziza and Beersheba. As a
matter of fact they were ahead of me. And Embry
at Ramleh awaiting a new engine. I had to sort out
my thoughts as we flew along and try and concoct
some kind of message in reply.

Then we had early lunch on board. I happened to
see banana peel being thrown out of the window. I
sent a stern message back to the passengers from the
Captain saying that such practices were strictly for-
bidden. As we passed Moseifig I noted that the sea
had encroached so much that it was practically under
water. We made a good trip the rest of the way and
arrived in at 3.0 p.m.

HeliopoHs to Abu Suweir. I had rather a sticky time
getting ready. I had arrived on the Saturday afternoon